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ct Well, 'why can't you ? " inquired the nymph again.

" Because when I breathe under the water, the
water goes into my lungs, mother says, and I have to
have air in my lungs in order to live, while, when a
fish breathes under' the water, it all runs out again
through his gills behind his ears."

The nymph laughed.

ct You "are a clever youngster," she said, " but you
can breathe under the water under one condition
only, and this is if a nymph takes you there.
If you were to try it by yourself, you would be
drowned."

" Would you take me ? " asked Norman politely.
<c I would like to go, if Evelyn could go, too*53

"You might ask her," observed the nymph, as she
wound some kelp balls into her hair ; "we fairies are
all very fond of the dear child."

Norman skipped over to where Evelyn was dabbl-
ing her feet in the foam.

c' Oh, what fun ! " cried Evelyn, when Norman told
her what the nymph had said ; and together the two
children returned to the nymph.

" Give me your hands," said the nymph as she
began to swim out towards the deeper water with the
children wading beside her, tc and for goodness sake
don't be afraid."

As she spoke, she made a quick dive under the
waves, dragging the two witli her. They couldn't